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CHAPTER XVII.

Wife and Priest.
"I have a right to cull mjsolf tho

widow of the Duke I'.onr) of Kerns-ber- g

ami Holienatcln," salil Theresa
von I,) nar, In repl to Com nil's ques-tlo- n

as to w hum lie might thank for
icscuo and shelter

"Anil therefore the 11 v of tho
Duchess Joan 7" he e

Theresa shook hei .1 .1 .
"No," sho said sadl) j "1 nm not hor

mother, hut and oven that only In
u sense her stepmother. A promise
to a dead tnnn has kept mo from
claiming ati) pi lieges tnve that of
HvItiR unknown on tnls dosolnte lslo
of sand and mist. My son Is an of-

ficer In tho of tho Duchess
Joan.

Tho face of the Frlnce-Ulsho- p light-
ed tip Instantaneously.

"Most surely, then, I know him. Did
ho not come to Courtlnud with my
I.ord Dessauer, tho Ambassador of
Plnsenbiirg?"

Tho lady of Isle Hugen nodded In-

differently.
"Yes," oho said; "I believe ho wont

t.) Courtland with the embassy from
linssenburg."

"Indeed, I was much drawn to him,"
said the Prince oagcti) ; "I lomomber
him most vividly, lie was of an olive
complexion, his features without
color, but graven even as the Clreeks
cut those of a young god on a gem."

"Yes," said Theresa von Ljniir se-

renely, "he has hl3 father's face and
carriage, which are those also of the
Duchess Joan."

In the morning Joan camo to bid
tho patient good morrow, while Wer-

ner von Orseln stood iu tho doorway
with his steel cap doffed In his hnnd.
and Horls and Jorlnn bent the knee
for a priestly blessing. Hut Thoresa
did not again appear till night nnd
darkness had wrapped tho earth, nnd
being all alone ho listened to the
heavy plungo of the breakers on tho
boach nmong which his llfo had been
bo nearly sped. The sound grew slow-

er and slower after the storm, until
at last tho wavelets of that sheltered
sea lapsed on tho shlnglo In n sort of
breathing whisper.

And so ilny passed and camo ngaln
Long nights, too, nt first with hourly
tendance and then presently without.
But Joan sat no more with tho young
mnn nfter thnt first watch, though his
soul longed for her. thnt ho might
again tell her that sho was his broth-
er's wife, nnd urgn her to do her duty
by him who was her wedded husband.
So Conrad contented himself and
salved his conscience by thinking
nustero thoughts of his mission nnd
high plnce In the hierarchy of tho only
Catholle and Apostolic Church. So
that presently ho would rise up nnd
seek Vornor von Orseln In order to
persuade him to let him go. thnt ho
might proceed to Home nt tho com-

mand of tho Hoi) Father, whoso ser-vn-

ho was.
Hut Werner only laughed nnd put

him off.
"When wo hnve sure word of what

your brother does nt Kernsberg. then
wo will talk of this matter. Till then
It cannot bo hid from you that no
hostngo half so valunblo can wo keep
In hold."

So after mnny dnys It was permitted
to tho Prlnco to wnlk abroad within
tho narrow bounds of tho lslo Hugen.
tho Wordless Man guarding him nt
fifty paces' distance Impnsslvu ami
Incvltnblo ns an nmbulant rock of the
seaboard.

As ho went Prince Conrad's ecs
glanced this way nnd thnt, looking for
a means of escnpe Yet they saw
none, for Werner von Origin with his
ten men of Kernsberg nnd tho two
captains of Plassenburg wore not sol-

diers to mako mistakes. It chanced,
however, thnt upon a warm nnd gra-

cious aftornoon. when tho breezes

Glanced this way and that, looking
for means of escape,

played wanderlngly among the gnrden
trees before losing theuiMives In the
solemn aisles of the pines uh In a pil-

lared temple, thin C011r.nl. stopping
painfully westward) along tin beach,
arrived at tho place of Ills ntcuo, and,
descending the steep bunk of shingle
to look for any tract h of tho disaster
camo suddenly upon the Duplies
Jonn gnzlrg thoughtfull) nut to sea.

turned qulrkl). hearing tho
of footsteps, nnd at sight of tho(Sho glanced east nutl west
tho shore as If ineilluttliu

Hut the proxlmlt) of Mux Ulrlch and
tho encompa'UliiK hsiiM of water worn

pebbles convinced her of tho awk-

wardness, If not impossibility, of es-

cape.
Conrad the prisoner greeted Joan

with tho sweet gravity which hnd been
characteristic of hint as Conrad tho
prince, and his c)ea shone upon hor
with tho samo nffectlotinte kindliness
thnt had dwelt In them ns he looked
upon his sister In tho pavilion of the
rose-garde- Hut nfter one glnnco
Joan looked steadily away acrosi tho
steel-gre- y sea. Hor feet turned In-

stinctively to wnlk back towards the
house nnd tho Prlnco turned with her.

"If wo are two fellow-prl- f oners."
snid Conrad, "we ought to see more of
each other Is It not S3?"

"Thnt we tuny concert plans of es-

cape?'' said Joan "You desire to con-

tinue our pllgrimpgc. I to return to
my people, who nlns, think them
sclv s Ik Iter on" without me!"

They paced along together with their
ees on the ground, the Wordless Mnn
keeping a uniform distance behind
them. Then the Prince laughed n
strange, grating laugh, llko ono who
mocks nt himself.

"The world l III nrrnnged," he said
slowly; "in) brother Louis would hnvo
mado n fnr better Churehmnn than I.

And strange It Is to think that hut n
year ago the knights nnd chief coun-

cillors of Courtland came to me to
propose that, because of Ills bodily
weakness, my brother should be d

nnd that I should take over tho
government nnd direction of nffnlrs."

He went on without noticing tho
color rising In Jonn's cheek, smiling
a little to himself nnd tnlklng with
more animation.

"Then, hnd I assented, my brother
might hnve been wnlklng hero with
tonsured head by your sldo. wlillo I

would doubtles hnve been knocking nt
tho gntes of Kernsberg. seeking nt tho
spear's point for a runaway bride."

"Nay!" cried Joan, with sudden
vehemence; "that would )ou not"

And ns suddenly she stopped, strick-
en dumb by tho sound of her own
words.

The Prince turned his head full
upon her. He sr-- a fnce all suffused
with hot Muslim, haughtiest pride
struggling with nngry tears In o)os
thnt fairly Mnreit upon him, nnd a
slender figure drawn up Into an atti-

tude of defiance, nt sight of which
something took him Instantly by tho
throat.

"You mean ) 011 menu" he stnm-mere-

nnd for n moment was silent.
"For nod's snke. tell me what )ou
mean!"

"I mean nothing nt nil!" satd Joan,
stamping her foot In nnger.

And turning upon Iter heel she left
him standing fixed In wonder and
doubt upon the mnrgln of tho sen.

Then the wife of I.ouls. Prlnco of
Courtland. w allied eastward to the
house upon the Isle Hugen with her
faco set as sternly ns for battle, but
tier nether Up quivering while Con-

rad. CardlnnI nnd Prince of Hoi)
Church, pneed slowly to the west with
n hitter nnd ilnwncnst look upon his
ordlnnrll) so surny countenance

For Fate had been exceeding cruel
to theso two.

And meanwhile right hauglitllv flow
tho red Hon upon the rltndel of Kerns-
berg. Never had the Ijidy Duchess.
Joan of the Sword Hand, npproven
herself so brave nnd determined. In
her foresters' dress of green velvet,
with the links of chain bndy-armo- r

glinting beneath Its frogs and Inches,
sho went everywhere on foot At nil
times of the dny she was to be seen
nt the hnlf-moon- s wherein the mnn on
were fixed, or on hnrsebnrk scouring
the defenced posts nlong the city wall.
She seemed to know neither fear nor
fatigue, and the noise of cheering fol-

lowed her about tho little hill city llko
her shadow.

Three there were who knew tho
truth Peter Halta, Alt Pinker, nnd
Oeorgc Hie Hussite. And when the
guards wore the Inmps lit and
the bars drawn a stupid Hoheiistelner
set on watch at the turnpike fool with
rommnnd to let none pass upon his
life then nt Inst the lithe )oung Spar-hnw-k

would undo Ills belt with huso
refreshful gustlng of air Into his lungs,
nmld the scnrcely subdued laughter of
tho captains of the boat

Nevertheless. In the face of brave
words and braver deeds provisions
waxed scarce nnd dear In Castlo
Kernsberg. and In the town below
women grew gaunt and hollow-cheeke-

Then the children acquired
eyes that teemed to stand out of hol-

low purplo sockets. of nil, tho
stout burghers grew thin And nil
threo begun to dream of tho days
when the good farmfolk of tho blnck-ene- d

country down below them, whore
now stood tho lenfv lodges of the Mux-covlt-

nnd the white tents of tho
Courtlanders. used to como into
Kornsberg to mnrket. tho grent sole-

mn-eyed oxen drawing enrts full of
country biiutxtgoH. and brown meal
fioMi from the mill to bake the whole-som- e

bread- - or when the stout
brought In the lappored

milk and the butler and curd So
tho sinning foil, iliennied and
dieamed and woke, and cried out
curses on them thnt bail waked them.

About this lime the Spnrhnwk be-sa- n

to tnke counsel with hlmielf, and
tho Issue of his niedllntlnns the his-

torian muht now relnte.
It was In the outer clm-n'i- of the

Duchess Joan, which looks to' the
nurtli. that the three eaptnlns usually
ent burly- Peter Halm.
dry faced, keen-)'.'- - All I'lkker lean
.ill te 'hen '"' ' ' humor within

him all gone to lighting Juice, his
limbs nieie bone ami muscle, a cer-
tain acrid and caustic wit keeping the
corner of his lips on tho wicker, and,
a little back from theso two, George
the Hussite, n smaller mnn, very sol-

emn even when ho was making others
laugh, but nevertheless with a proud,
high look, a stff upper lip. and a mus-
tache so huge thnt ho could tio the
ends behind his head on n windy day

To them entered tho Spnrhnwk, a
settled frown of gloom upon his brow,
and tho hunger which ho shared equal-
ly with the others already sharpening
tlie falcon hook 011 his nose nnd whit
cuing his thin nostrils.

At Bight of him tho three bends drow
npart. and Alt Plkker begnn to speak
of the Btars thnt were rising In tho
eastern dusk.

"The dog-sta- r Is white," ho said di-

dactically. "In my schooldays ' used

--Pi' fir
Joan looked steadily away across the

steel-gre- y sea.
to rend In tho Latin tonguo that It
was red!"

"What In this?" cried tho Sparhawk.
"Do not deceive me. You wero nono
of you talking of stnrs when I came
up tho Btalrs. For I henrd Peter Hnl-ta'- s

volco sny, 'Hy Cod! It must como
to It. and soon'" And )ou. Husslto
Coorgo, nnswered him, 'Six days will
settle It ' What do you keep from mo?
Out with It! Spenk up. llko threo
llltlo men!"

It wns Alt Plkker who first found
words to nnswer.

"We spoke Indeed of the stnrs, nnd
said It was six days till tho moon
should lie gone, and thnt tho tlmo
would then be rlpn for n snlly by tho

by the Plnssenbnrg gnto!"
"Pshaw!" cried tho Sparhawk. "Wo

to your father confessor, not to me.
I nm not n purhlln I fool. I havee
long enough, It Is true. IiiumHHV

to hear wI'mHHHH
the tell HHHHHJ

your heads move npart nsHHHHH
nnd then, forsooth, that dotard Alt
Plkker (who ran nwny In his youth
from a monk's cloister school with
the nun that taught them stocking-mending- )

must needs furbish up some
scraps of Latin nnd begin to prate
about dog-star- s red and dog-stnr- s

white. Faugh! Open )our mouths
like men, set truMiful henrts behind
them, and let mo henr the worst!"

The three captains of Kernsberg
were silent n while, for heaviness wns
upon their souls. Then Peter Halta
blurted out. "Ood help us! Thero Is
hut ten days' more provender In the
city, the river Is turned, nnd tho wells
nre nlmnst dried up!"

After this the Sparhawk sat awhllo
on the low window seat, watching tho
twinkling fires of the Muscovites nnd
listening to the hum of tho town h

the Cnstle.
(To be continued.)

LOST THE DA86 DRUM.

Absolute Proof That Such a Thing It
Possible.

The man who lost the bnss drum hat
been found.

Newspaper pnragruphers havo inndo
merry with the nbscuMiiludcd mnti,
nnd he ban been nccused of all sorts
of deeds of omission mid commission
Therefore some of tho stories told nt
his expense havo been taken In ft

Pickwickian sense. Tho tnlo that a

mini said he wns bo
thnt lit one time ho lost a huss drum
has alwu)s been considered a mere
Joke.

Originally this story mny hnvo been
n fable, but now it is true A mnn
has nctunlly lost n bass drum, and nil
the members of an low 11 band will
bear witness to tho fact.

It happened near DaveniKirt a fow
Sundays ago. There was 11 celebra-
tion nt Davenport nnd an up country
band had arranged to tnko part In tho
festivities. The train stopped nt tho
station Just n moment, and tho mow
bers of the hnnd piled Into the smoker
with their Instruments and their

Just ns tho train was moving away
a fat, red-nose- man grasped tho ra.il
and swung aboard. Then ho turned
pale nnd gusped.

"Where's my drum?" he cried, ns
ills o)cs bulged nnd his knees shook.

"I saw It on the depot platform,"
said the trombone player

"Suffering enrnhosks! I forgot It!"
When the band liognn business at

Davenport it labored under n handi-
cap, nnd the bass drummer was not a
popular member of the aggregation. .

Fighters.
Huckeye How does It come that

all these men I havo met hnvo tho
title of colonel?

Kentucklnn They nre famous fight-
ers, mill.

nuckeye Hut I didn't know that
Col DiSoiiquo was iu the war.

Kentucklnn Ho wasn't. Ho It
famous lioozefighter. suh' Clovi'lant
leader.

ALONE AT CHRISTMASTIME
By S. BARING-GOUL- D

V I J
Is thjjro cun theio be a man moro

lonely than ono leturned from a far
countryi who has been out of his homo
land fcr 20 years, and comes back
when his parents aio dead, ills old
friends dispersed, and tho old nost
lias passed to other occupants'' And
can hl(i loneliness bo more emphasized
than vylien Ms lutuiu s)iici unites with
Christinas

That was my condition when 1

the mother country With n
boating heart nud straining eyes I had
looked for tho tir.st sight of dear old
America niter having left It as a lad,
hardly a man. some '.'( )eurs ago.

I was back to home I had no
homo now jv heart began to fall
mo, my splilts decline, when 1 leached
tho little couuti) town near which I

had been bom. and vvlieie I had Heel-
ed the golden hours of childhood No
ono knew inc. In the chniehynrd I

laid a wreath on the graves where
lay dear old father and mother. I

looked nt our house It had been re-

built nnd was occupied by strangers

V"You Are Very Good."

sPMhrougli tho village. TbiUlUln
shops had fresh unities over them.
The old rector who hud baptized me
waB dead, The old school was" gone.
Tho nncleut church hnd been reno-
vated. The vlllago Inn was in new
hands. Tho old Christ mas wns no
moje. No frost, no snow, no Icicles;
only sludge nud n drizzling rain.

I returned from no visit to tho vil-

lage In deep ilepiessloii l would
haste to tin; rooms I hnd taken in a
hoiiso In tho town and spend my
Christmns Kvo with iu pipe nud glass

alone, with not oven an old dog to
Ho nt my feet and look up with speak-
ing eyos Into my face ami sympathize
with mo in my solitude I would pass
tho evening before the lire, looking
Into the red coals, not building castles
nmong them, but watching tho tum-
bling down of old cottages, old farms,
old reminiscences, Into ash.

I had dnno well In the other land,
and had returned, not a rich mnn, but
with n competence

It hud been my wish, in) ambition,
to settle In the village about which

clung all m.v sweetest anil holiest
thoughts, to iiuv thero a llltlo land,
to tread the old paths, ramblo in the
same woods, look upon tho samo
scenes, dwell among tho samo people
ru make a homo In tho samo place
Hut now 7 Could it bo?

As I walked back to my lodgings,
through tho Htteot and by tho market
place, folk were hurrying In all direc-

tions, some with bunches of holly in
their hands, a girl or two with n sprig
of mistletoe slvly hid In her muff, a
man wheeling a Christmas tree on a
hariow. butchers' Ikijs carrying Joints
for tho moriow'h dinner Plum pud- -

dings unil mince pies weie dlspla)ed
In the confeci loners' shops. Tho
chemist, tho halidiesser, tho seeds-
man, the draper had stulTed their win-

dows witli toys, toys, toys. Ho who
' hud come to earth ns n little child
had tilled evei.v heart with thought
of the little ones, ami doslro to mnko
Christmas a d.i) of Joy to them. I

had no tiny ones of my own, no little
'

nieces and nephews no small cousins
for whom to provide an) thing. I was
alone utterly, desolately nlone

As I pursued my way I saw a tall,
slim gill walking before mo with a

basket on her nrin, and I noticed that
i the bottom hail como out, anil that

tho contents fell on tho pavement.
Of this she was unnvvare. I stooped
and picked up a llttio woolly lamb,
then n something wrapped In paper

then n silver match box breaking
out of Its covering.

Gathering them together, I ran after
tho girl anil mopped her.

"I.xcuso me." said I. "Aro you n
female Hop o' my Thumb, dropping
tokens whereby our track my bo
known""

I showed her what I had collected
Sho eoloied and thanked mo. Then
I recognized liei as tho daiightur of
my landlady.

You must nllow me." said I, "to tie
my handkerchief round tho basket,
mid to uirry It for you. I bollove
Hint wo go the same way."

"You aro very good," she roplled
Wo uro nlKiut to havo n ChrlstmnB

treo for tho children this evening,
"nnd I hnvo been making some trilling
purchases ns piesents for my brothers
and sisters, nnd for jmpn and mamma,
who must not bo forgotten "

"There go tho candles!" I ex- -

Vlalmcd, ui a cataract of red. yellow
and green tnpors shot out of tho has
ket.

"And there's an orange!" said she
as one of these fruit Isiuureil foith
nnd fell, and rolled avviiy Into the

'

gutter.
Wo weie forced to stoop nnd col

lect the wax lights, nnd
then to tie my largo handkerchief
about the basket.

"What a fortunate thing," said I,

"that I have got a good sled 'kerchief
In place ol one of the miserable little
rags that do service nowadnys That
Is, because I ding to old customs,
and when I was 11 hoy my mother al-

ways gave me something Hint a dish-

cloth In my pocket."
Then we proceeded on our way, nnd

when we went Into tho house, she re-

ceived the basket from mo. nuil again
tluinkeil me. "You must not remove
Hie 'kerchief till all Is unpacked," I

said, "or them will bo another ills-chi-

go of the contents, and then tho
children will see wiuit you hnvo pro-

vided for them"

"Shall you bo dining out H
row?" nsked the girl. H

"1 oh, I have nono to dln H
with. I know no ono hero."

"And this evening. Hhnll you be H
going anywhere?" H

"I oil, no! I have novvhero whlth- - H
or to H

So we parted, and I ascended to my H
loom. I mado ip the fire, and sat BH
down nnd reread the newspaper. BHThere was much in It about the ap- - IHproachlng feast. I had the Illustrated VHpapers They hnd Issued Christmas H
supplements, with pictuies of happy H
family gatherings, of Old Father I H
Christmas, of waits and carol singers. I H
I might perhaps hear the vails nud I H
singers. I should certainly hear the H
Christmas bells That would bo nil. VH

I hnd done with my papers. I sat H
before the flro In a blown study, and H
my spirits sunk lower nnd ever low H
cr. I recalled tho old Chrlstmnses I

; H
had spent at home with mv parents. H
I remembered how I had looked .Into ,Hmy stockings on the morning to '
If Old Father Christinas tiad vlslUd M
mo In the night and had hit thcte ""'1.some proents for the Hood Hoy. ' H

Alas! No Father Chilstiuns would M
visit mo now. All that was of the H
past tho utterly and irrevocably H

I did not light my candles. I could "
rend no more. 1 needed no tight for H
my thoughts, they wero too dark to H
ho Illumined thus H

As I stood thus musing, I heard a Jtap nt my door, and shouted: "Como H
in'" There ensued delay, and I called H
again' "Como Iu!" H

Then the door opened and I saw H
somo little heads outside, with golden H
curls mid Hushed cheeks, and a child's H
volco said' "Please. Mr. Wluit's-your- H
name, will you come to our tiee down- - (H

As I hesitated, the child said: hlf'"Please Annie told us to ask you."
And then I saw the tall girl whom ( .HI had assisted draw hack Into tho 'Hdark behind them. ll"Most ceitnlnly I will, nB you aro

so kind ns to Invite me" lilSo 1 desconded. and there were my lillandlord nud landlady, radiant with fllhappiness, nnd tho live children
danced before me and said: "Ho li H

001110; Is It not nice!" Ilehlnd, pros- - fiiHently, entered Annie, somewhat shy- - 2Hly, nnd pretending she had como from AHtho kitchen. IlI was witness of the delight of tho J
llttio ones over their presents the 'H

I 8aw the Tall Girl. H
woolly lamb, a small cart, a cannon, H
a doll tho fnther over 11 pair of warm B
stockings of Annie's knitting, the Hl
mother over a shawl, nlso of her HBl
work; and I stood smiling and happy, Hfl
when up sprang one of the children HHl
anil plucked from tho tree tho silver SBa

Hi
"Tills." said the child, "Is for Mr. Bj

Whiit's-hls-unm- Sister Annln said BH
It was for BSj

I was moved more thnn I enn say. BBj
So some had been thinking of me, HHJ
iiough I was only a lodger. 'Hlyiok here, ay'" s.ild tho father, mH
vou're a Htiauger In the country, and Bhj

it such a tlmo as this there must ba HHJ
10 strangers. Yon must really tiup HJ
villi us, and illno nlvo with 111 to-- H
inoriiiw. 1 enn pidinlHo you a good HHa
dinner, for It is of Annie's making." HHa

All wiih ehiingisl I wtis a stranger HHJ
mil they took me trr I was lonely HJ
mil thoy iiiailo of me u friend, HH

t'hrtsttnns day, in-3- p. in. H
I returned to my room upstairs, HHj

made up the lire and seated inysolf HHJ
leforo It. I had spunt n very pleasant HH
lav and a pleiusnul evening beforo H
lnii 1 did not now feel so dlscour H
iged so hopeless. That was 11 nice HHJ
family, very friendly and considerate HHJ
Mid I begun to build In tho flro. I Etl
no longer saw only ruins. I saw, m WRm

were, a pleasant home rise out ol EMJ
'be coals, nnd a pleasing faco looked HHJ
up nt me out of them very much like H
thut of Annie. Ah! If the old home HHJ
vwih gone, might I not build one thut HH
would he new. I need no longer live M
in tho past, hut look to the future, and HHJ
next Christmas, ploa-.- o Coil I would HH
not bo alone, that is If Annie but I HHl
cunnnt sny will consent to put an HH
end to ni) lonelluoss and help In H1
building up a future HHJ

WiHnMifHMBiiv-MViHaMi- W

THE TRUE CHRISTMAS SPIRIT

Of Interest to Stockholders. HHl
Jaspnr 1 hear that Snutu CIuiim has M

given up his yeaily rounds. M
Jumpuppo You don't tell mo! M
Jaspur Yes. He has ac.-Vte- d a Hj

regular position on the "Salaries Com- - BVJ
mlttecH" of various big corporations. HHJ

Town Topics, HHJ


